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world who scorn delights and pursue knowledge for its own
sake. The more man knows, the more he realizes how much
more there is yet to know. Veils upon veils cover the face
of Truth. He tears them asunder, and still there are hidden
veils within, tantalizing the seeker after knowledge. This
adventure is even like the "experience " which Tennyson has
described as " an arch wherethrough gleams that untrayell'd
world whose margin fades for ever and for ever when I move/'
Knowledge is indeed limitless, and life is short. The language
needed for its expression is not the'colloquial language of the
house and the market-place, nor yet the loftier language of
emotion, but a highly specialized language that must have a
ready word for every concept, for every shade of meaning,
and for every passing idea.
Fourthly, and lastly, modern man has to think not
merely in terms of his diminutive home-land but'of the whole
world, Wendell Willkie covered the globe in the course of a
few weeks, and came to the conclusion that the East and the'
West, the Old World and the New, all constituted " One
World." Before our eyes a brave New World is rising
on the ashes of the warring old world. The conquest; of the
air has abolished national frontiers for all practical purposes.
The Radio has brought the whole world to our drawing-
rooms. The Atom Bomb ominously tells us that either we
translate the ideology of " One World " into a confederation
of the peoples of the World,'or the nations must perish one
by one. If man is to be a citizen of the world, does he not
need language for international intercourse ? We have the
duty of striving to understand others and the duty of making
others understand us; and language is the" only easy link
between men.
It will be interesting to study the average Indian's, and
especially the cultured Indian's, reaction to language in these
various contexts.
For our daily purposes we must use as a matter of
course oar respective mother-tongues. There are many
spokca languages in India, and-some of them are-only spoken
languages with us yet, having neither a script nor a literary
inheritance; but fopt&e daily intercourse of life one's moth-
er-toBgne is the best.